And unborn Eyes ſhall our Griefs Retain, 
Hearts then as our's doe now, ſhall beat to hear your Name 
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beſt of Friends to 
5 Church; who departed thi Life at his Country Seat at 


| Brachan/town, on Sunday Morni about one of the Clock, - a 
1 My the e 234. 1725. 1 the 80 Lear of his A 1 
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our Corps, your Fame can never know a Grave, 
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17 1 a Lover, Petr, x — the 
Ireland Rights, Liberties, and 


Robert Lad 
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Ho > Death hes dons his worſt you cannot 1 
1 Your Soul your Nobler part Lives, 3 on High, 
ou ſhall Live Eternal in our Memo 


omb may o'pe it's ponderous Jaws eceivey 


For thro! our ſs Immortal they ſhall Reign, 


What Boſom then won't in it's Country's Cauſe, 


F Swell when it Reads your Merited Applauſe, 


And Patriot Acts Transferr'd down to their Age, 


and Molesworrbs Deeds and worth Engrofs each Page, 


. ECharn'd with your ſtronger and Feliter Line, 
And all the bold perſuaſive Eloquence, OE, 


Aſtoniſh'd and Amaz d 5 be to hear, 
rour Reaſon's, Language, _ ur want of fear, 


Tully to them but weak and faint will ſhine, 


You ſpoke in either Tg for their Defence, 


On all occaſions where poor good, 


No Troops came ever Timelier to 


uir'd-your Rjoquence, 1 = Sword and — ? 
Pachy and Active Denmart knew you when, 


The Church and Kingdomes . uir d help of Men; : 


ick as att Lagle — you caſt your Eye 
2 raisd the Aid and Requiſite (apply, 2 
Ave; 


A Kingdome from a proud oppreſſing Slave. 


| They came, Tyrconnel felt them, and withdrew, 
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| Above, for ſo much Piety 
Attendant Angels | A Ot 
And Blis Eternal Afoleſworth. 9 F 
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Wirk all his Bloodhound and Dragooning Crew, 
So that the Revolution to perfect, 


Next Heaven was yours, and mighty Williams Act. 
But thoſe great Acts laid by, let us now Deſcend, 
And ſee — far you've been the Labourers Friend, 
Our Lords the Britains having choſe the Fleece, 

As for their Mill, the moſt commodious Grieſt, 

Trade fo Transfer'd from us to other Lands, 
You found Work for one hundred-thouſand Hands; 


The lait Herculean Labour of your Hand, „„ 
Fell Woods, the Hydra wo d > Apa out Lad, . 


So ver d in Braſs, in Impudence fo bold, g £ 


To palm baſe Prof for our yoor Nations Gold, 
His Cheat was ſoon ſeen thro? to ws ſharp E 


Who ſhew'd the Rogue unmask' m i ue 2 n 
High be your Threſſe, for ſure a There remains 3 
and Paics, Ret 
guard the happy Seat, > 
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1 A E grenteſt Genius 7 his Age; 
merits more than we can ſay, 
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And what you found Improve the Huxteri — 
Vou wiſely made our == poor Lurch, 

TAs well as 2 the barran * — - 
To be of Service to the Linnen Trade «© F 


